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the change in the situation in the household. It
was clear that I had ceased to be the boy I used to
be, and that I was to be taken seriously, and rea-
soned with rather than flogged. I had escaped
from the pupa state of existence. But what I still
look back to with surprise was my unflinching con-
fidence in the future to which I committed myself
in this escapade. I thought I was right, and that
the aspiration for spiritual freedom, which was the
chief motive of my leaving home, was certain to be
supported by Providence, to whom I looked with
serene complacence. If my companion had not de-
serted me I should not have turned back, but his
defection destroyed all my plans. In several of my
maturer ventures, I can recognize the same mental
condition of serene indifference to danger while
doing what I thought my duty, owing, perhaps, in
a great measure to ignorance or incapacity to realize
the danger, but also largely to ingrained confidence
in an overruling Providence which took account of
my steps and would carry me through.t that the little
